

«%ftturdiiy night after be got home 
behind. Something that wanted to hurt him. 

Iheo Hie voices began. Threatening. Warning. Vidous. 


At first he thought it was his imaginatiorL Gabe 
had an exceUent imaginatiou. ffe used it to design 

monsters. The Mnd that sold to toy stores for 

&ut Gabe isn’t thinking about money right now. 
ficxmuse a night aioiu: is turning into a night of terror. 
He is looking at the worst nightmare his mind ever 
imagined. And they’re coming to tear his Qesh. .. 

Now.. .Right nowi 
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